PURITAN New
sland a year had
1 il Awny

Bince first beslde the
Piymouth const the
Engligh Mayfiower
ny,

When Bradford, the
good governaor, sent
fowlers forth to
ANury

The surkey and We wild fowl, to Incranse

the scanty fire:*

“Our husbandry hath prospered, thers is
corn enough for food,

Though ‘the penss be parched in blossom,
and the grain Indifferent g )

Who blessod the lonves and fishes for the
fonmt miraculoun,

And fied with oll the widow's eruse, He
hath remombered us!

odl

“Glve thanks unto the Lord of Hosts, by
whom we all nre fed,

Who granted us our dally prayer:
us our dally bread!’

By us and by our children let this day be
kept for ave,

In memory of His bounty,
Thunkagiving day."

‘Glve

ns the land's

Each brought hisa nhatre of Indlan meal the
plous fenst to make,

With the fat deer from the forest and the
wild-fow] from the brake.

And chanted hymn and prayer were rilaed
—though eyes with tears were dim—

“The Lord He hath remembered us, let us
remember Him!"™*

Then Bradford stood up at their head and
lifted up his volee:

¥The corn Is gathered from the field, I call
yYou to rejolea;

Thank God for all His mercles, from the
greatest to the least;

"ogether have we fasted, friends, together
let us feast.

W The T.ord who led forth
us in the waste;
Bometime in lght, sometime in clond, be-

fore us He hath paced;

Now give Him thanks, and pray to Him
who holds us In His hand

To prosper us and muke of this a strong
and mighty land!"

Isrnel was with

From Plymouth to the Golden Gate, to-day
thelr children tread,

The mercies of that bounteous Hand upon

the Innd are shed:

“Mocks nre on a thousand hills,” the

prafcies wave with grain,

cities apring like mushrooms

where once was desert-plain,

The

The now

Meap high the board with plentéous cheer
and gather to the fenst,

And tonst that sturdy Pillgrim band whosa
COUrRge never ceased.

Qlve pralse to that All-Graclous One by
whom theli steps wore led,

And thanks unto the hurvest's Lord who
sends our “'dally bread.'”

—Alice Willlams Brotherton,

Queen.

in Home

*"There wan greatl store of wilde turkies
of which they took many bezide venlson,
+ =« +« The fowlers had been sent out by
the governor that so they mighi—afier a
specinl manner—rejoice together after they
hag guthered the frults of thelr lnbors."'—
Palfrey's History of New England.

AUNTL =
SARAH'S Se=
THANKSGIVING

UNT SARIE! Aunt
Sarie! do come
quick, the mince

pies are burning!”
And a small head
with two tight flaxen braids was thrust
hastily out of the kitechen window and
a8 precipitotely withdrawn.

Aunt Sarah, who was evidently lost
in deep thought, gave such a sudden
start that the great yellow pumpkin
ehe was lovingly caressing fell from
her arm,

“Well, I do declare!” she exclaimed
reproachfully, as she hastened to re-
cover her treasure and turn her steps
towards the farm house. *“If things
haven't come to a pretty paoss, Snrah
Jane Smithers. You a woman of 60,
and standing out here dreaming like
someyounggirl,and leaving your mince
pies to the mercy of a child, But I
guess 1 ought to be excused this once,
things huve come so terrible sudden
like, This time yesterdany I was living
my old humdrum life, ond not thinking
about muking a Thanksgiving dinner,
1 always said I'd have a big one when
I got the mortgage paid and not be-
fore. But [ haven't seen one of my own
flesh and blood for 20 years. And to
think that Cousin Jim is coming and
bringing his wife and children.”

By this time she had reached the
kitchen; and breathlessly depositing
her burden upon the spotless table she
proceeded toopen the aven door, whence
issued a savory odor,

“Just one minute more, Busle Belle,
and these mince pies would have been
burnt to a erisp,”

*Yes'm," replied Busie Belle, re-
spectfully, and with a shade of awe
in her tone. “That was the reason why
I called you. I thought you had for-
gotten,"”

It was such an uncommon event for
thorough-goiug Aunt Sarah to forget
anything that the rather timid child
felt some hesitancy in alluding to so
flugrant a breach of the good woman's
strong point.  Aunt Sarah colored
slightly, but made no reply,

“Now, child, you fall to work on this
pumplkin while I dress the turkey, I
want to get everything pretty well
done up to-morrow so there won't be
mueh on hand when Jim's folks get
here.”

Aunt Barph was the last surviving
member of a lurge and Prosperous
family. Bhe lived alone with the ex-
eeption of un orphan child of 12 years,
As one by one those whom slie loved,
and for whom she had cheerfully sacri-
floed ber life. passed away, and she
bad no animate objeet upon which to

lavish her affection, she turned it all
to the ald house where her family hnd
lived for two generitions, Cousin Jim
had spent many yenrs in Missourd, and
his wife and children she had never
Keen.

The one great ghadow that darkened
Aunt Sarnh's lfe wos 0 mortgage for
£1,000 upon the pliee, the time for the
poyment. of which wans rapldly ap-
proanching. Her unsunlly cheerful dis-
position was &0 clouwded by this trial
thnt for several years she hnd not been
nhle to find heart for the cclebration of
any festlvities, However, sinee “Jim's
folks," those that really cared for her

must make suitable preparations for
their entertninment.

So the morning before Thankegiving
found her up by four o'clock, and bus-
tling nhout with a brighter face and o
brighter step thun =he hod known In
years, All day she mixed and stirred
and baked and tasted, regardless of the
lowering elonds and steady rain with-
out, By three o'clock in the afternoon
the Inst pie, steaming hot, was placed
beside muny others in neat rows on the
pantry shelves, the enormons turkey,
brown and erisp, lay in regal state he-
side n gpiced ham. Cakes, snowy loaves
of home made bread, jars of preserved
fruits, jellies and marmalades and pats
of golden butter were arranged in
tempting array. Aunt Sarah

gave o

and were her own, were l'ljuliu;_'. she |

withn heavy heart, The brightness and
warmsh of the sitting-room smote her
with n deep sense of guilt, She tried to
put the maotter from her mind; but
every time she looked into the glowing
flames she sow n host of cold, haggard
dfnces. Unable to bear it longer, she lefi
the room on the pretext of secing that
all was well upstairs, She passed from
one to another of the neat bedrooms,
Never before had the old<-fashioned,
high-posted beds looked so inviting. She
paused in deep thought, Suddenly her
eves rested upon a faded sampler she
had worked when 6 child, The long,
uneven letters in red, green and purple
stk doneed before her eyes, “Inasmuch
a8 ye have done it unto one of the least
of these, My brethren, ye have done it
unto Me."

“Done it unto Me," the words echoed
in her ears. What if He were out in
the rain hungry and cold, would she
have treated MHim thus?

She sank beside the bed and bur-
ied her face in her hands.

“Dear Lord,” she sobbed, “it is so
hard, when it is the only pleasure I've
hind since mother died, five long years
ngo. 1 wasn't expecting it, and it all
cnme =0 sudden like, and now to have
it spoiled. But for Thy sake, Lord,
necept the sncrifice!™

“Susie Belle," =aid Aunt, Sarah o
few minutes later as she appeared muf-
fled from head to foot, “I'm going down

L

sigh of satisfaction as she surveyed the
goodly store.

“Here, Susie Beile,” she said, filling
the child's hands with =ome of the
choicest cookies. “Take these and eut
them. We've got enough for to-mor-
row. Let me see, Jim has five children.
Well, 1 want those little ones to have
a real, old-fashioned dinner for onee in
their lives, 1 don't believe they ever
had one out there in Missonri. Dear
'qme! how it does rain!™ she e¢jnculated;
“but I'm not a mite afraid of its keep-
ing Jim’s folks ot home, Once Jim sets
his head todo a thing, he always would
have his way or die.”

And she settled back in her armehair
by the cozy fittingroom fire “to resta
bit™” after her hard doay's work,

Just as she was dreaming of a
Thanksgiving long ago when she and
Jimand her brothers and sisters popped
corn and roasted apples before the
great open fire, a loud knock caused her
to jump to her feet in alarm.

“Who on earth can be coming on guch
an evening?" she muttered drowsily,
as she groped her way through the hall
to the door.

“Why, Mr. Stanton! what has brought
you up here in snch a rain as this!"” she
exchluimed in surprise, “Come right in."”

The cashier of the Newton bank
glanced down at his dripping mackin-
tosh and mudcy boots, then ot the im-
wacilate gilddoth on the hall floor,

“No, thapk you, Miss Sarah," he an-
swered. I am in a great hurry.
Haven't you heard the news? The dam
ot Watertown has broken; mearly all
the place is submerged, especially the
poorest quarters near the factories.
The people nre flocking o Newton In
droves. Every hotel, private house and
public building is full and yet more are
coming, It is pitiable to them
drenched and shivering after walking
four miles in this dreadful rain. Manpy
of them have had nothing to eat since
early morning, We are trying to find
shelter for them in the nearest farm
houses, and thought, us you haven’t
much family and considerable room,
you might accommodate a good num-
ber."

Aunt Sarah’s eyes grew round and

see

her jow dropped in dismaoy. At any
other time she would have made the
poor wanderers weleome enough, But

now—and, In imagination, she beheld
the grouning pantry shelves, the shin-
ing floors and the beds with their fresh
lnvender-seented sheets,

“Mr, Stanton,"” she began, fointly, *1
never hoted so much to refuse any-
thing in all my lfe. It doesn't hardly
look Christion, and under ordinary eir-
cumstances I wouldu’t think of refus-
ing: but my cousin, that I haven't seen
for years, is coming to-morrow. His
children never have had n real good
Thanksgiving, and [ ean't think of hav-
ing everything torn up before they get
here. 1 am dreadful sorry.”

Mr. Stanton was disappointed, yvet he
went awny glad that such an unexpect-
el pleasure was coming into Aunt So-
rah's life. He quite understood her
feelings, though when he thought of
the miserable unsheltered oreatures in
the town, he wished it might huve been
otherwise,

Aunt Sarab turned from the door

i

=
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“DO COME QUICK, THE MINCE PIES ARE BURNING.”

to the village. I hate to leave you,
though thereisn't anything to hurt you.
1 will hurry back s quick as I ean, and
you kKindle o fire in the kitchen stove.”

The child, dumb with astonishment,
could only gasp: “Yes'm.” She stood
witching the resolute figure until it
was lost ta view, and turned away with
o shiver as she thought of the distance
to the village, She knew nothing of
the interview with Mr. Stanton. She
understood, however, that only some
stern duty or pressing necessity could
take Aunt Sarph from home so late and
on such a stormy evening.

Notwithstunding her promise to re-
turn promptly, it was nearly two hours
before Aunt Sarab threw the doors of
her sitting-room invitingly open.

“Come right in," she said, cheerily,
“every oune of you, just as fast as you
can.”

Susie Belle, who had fallen asleep
after a weary watch, started at the
sound of Aunt Sarah's voice, She fell
back a few steps and began {o rub her
eyes, What could it mean? She was
surely dreaming. Pouring into the room
were rough men and miserable,
drenched women, many of whom were
carrying small children,

“Here, child! These poor people have
had their homes washed away, Bhow
the men into the kitchen while 1 get
dry clothes for the women and chil-
dren.”

And Aunt Sarah fell to emptying
chests, drawers and wardrobes, utter-
ly regardless of her usually orderly
habits, By ten o'elock that night, 20
men, women and children had been
warmed, bountifully fed and comfort-
ably bedded.

Aunt Sarah felt a strange lightness
of heart as she and Busie Belle sought
a hard bed in the attie. True, she was
at first unmindful of His command; but
had ghe not made generous atonement ?
Even the garments of her beloved dead,
which she had aired and treasured year
after year, were put into use that night.
A dry sob arose in her throat as she
thought of *“Jim's folks, “Never
mind,” she spid to hersclf, “Perhaps
they will stay over Sunday, and I can
cook them another Thanksgiving din-
ner,

Morning dawned clear, Aunt Barah
and her willing little helper were up
betimes preparing breakfast for their
numerpus vikitors, and a right com-
fortable one it was, Many of the way-
farers set out early to return io the
doomed town or Lo geek friends or rela-
tives in the ecountry. Otherslingered ns
though they were too weary and fright-
ened from that terrible day's experience
to think of aught e¢lse, Most of them
were of the poorer clugs, One nmong
them, however, wius o man of kind and
gentle manners, who somehow won
Aunt ¥arah's confidence at onee, Ie
ditl not ask mony questions; but before
she realized what she was doing, she
had told him of the expected guests,
the disuppointment and even the mort-
gnge.

A little lnter Aunt Sarah was hovering
about her relatives, expluining and
spologizing with tears in her eyes,

“Wasn't it graud of her to do that?"
snid Jim's wife, who proved to be

plump, Yind little woman. *“Don't you

mind a bit, denr AuntSBusan, Of course
we'll stay over Sunday, and 1 wiil help
yvou cook to-morrow; aud Saturday
we'll have a big dinner. I am not at
all afraid of starving in the nieantime,"”

Although the dinner was two days
lnte, never, was 0 more tempting one
placed wpon a board nor ever did hap-
pler people gather around it. Just as
Counrin Jim hnd finished neking o bless-
ing, hig eldest son returned from the
village, where he had gone upon an er-
rand.

“Here i a letter for  you, Cousin
Sarah.,” he said, handing her a large
envelope,

“A Jetter?”
writing to me

She broke the senl and a erisp bank-
note fell upon her plate.

she read aloud:

“"Denr Madam:

“1I beg that you will pardon the liberty I
tnke In sending this amount. I shall never
mias it, as 1l am a wealthy man nnd have
no family. One who knows how to make
much good use of & home should certalnly
not lose it. Yours truly,

“ROBERT UPTON."

“Oh, I don't deserve it! Idon't deserve
to be paid in this way!"” and Aunt
Sarah buried her face in her apron.—
Eleanor Norton Parker; in N, Y. Inde-
pendent.,

ABOUT THANKSGIVING.

“Who enn e

ghe cchoed,

How the FProclanmation Ia Isaned by
the Presldent—A Boy's Com-
position.

After Hallowe'en is over, the next
thing to Iook forward to in the way of
a fete day Thanksgiving, A few
days before Thanksgiving the pres-
ident issued his annual proclamation.
There is o little form to be observed
about this.

It is composed by the president him-
self, which, yon know, is not true of all
state papers, and Iin most instances
written out in his own hand. When this
is done, the document poes to the state
department, wlere it is carefully cop-
ied In ornamental writing that is al-
most like engraving, on the official blue
paper of that department. The next
thing needed on the doeument is the
Zreat of the government. This
senl is kept by the cleérk of pardonsand
commissions, and it is very earefully
guarded under lock and key. Its keep-
¢r will not get it out without a special
warrant signed by the president, and
an impression
ceremony in

is

.hl':l]

of the seal is quite n
When the procla-

mition has been thus duly signed and

sealed, mauy copies are made of it by
cierks, and one is sent to the goy l-rnl-.r
of every state in the union. It is also
given out then to the press agents, who
telegraph it all over the United States,
and in this way the day is announced.
The governors, as they receive it, issue
one themselves for their state.

The first proclamation, by
President Washington in was
dated early in October. News could not
be telegraphed everywhere in an hour
then, and the word from the executive
munsion had to travel slowly, so it was
got out in plenty of time. Washing-
ton's example in the way of issuing a
proclamation was not followed by all
his successors. The practice stopped
with him, and was not revived until
Lincoln became president. Since then,
however, every succeeding Ill'l_'*-ilj.ent
has issued a proclamation.

Here is that funny composition which
a boy wroteabout Thenksgiving, which
is worth repeating, now that it is
timely:

“Thanksgiving

issued

1780,

was  brought over

from England by the Puritan Fathers
in the year 1620. It has stuid here ever
gince.  On Thanksgiving everybody

goes to church in the morning, so as
to have everything out of the wuy be-
fore dinner. Then you come home and
hang around a little while and get aw-
ful hungry smelling the turkey, After
dinner Thanksgiving is over."—N, Y.
Times,

VERIFIED,

edell,

Oh, wa find on glad Thanksgiving,
When we've passed beyond the soup,
That a bird upon the table
Is worth two out in the ceop
—-N. Y. World,

A Welecome Day,

The setting aside of o day of national
thunksgiving is one of the finest cus-
toms that could grace the record of a
progperous nation, and no time in the
year offers more graceful opportunity
for living out the spirit of the day to its
most practical extent. All expect o
good dinner on Thunksgiving. They
don't always get it, to be sure, but the
day hus so long been nssociated with
the thoughts of an exceptionally good
meal that the very name of Thanks:
giving day almost smells like turkey
and cranberry sauce.—Detroit Fres
V'ress.

Ench In the Market.
“Wasn't it lovely in the Jones' to nsk
us to ent Thanksgiving dinner with
them 7"
*“1 don't know; they waited so late 1
think they expected us to ask them,"—
Chlvago Daily News,

Spreads Jiself,
Thanksglving doy mnkes even the
dining-table “turn oveg o new leaf” and
spread itself.—L. A, W, Dullatin.

§100 Meward §100,

The readers of thin paper will be pleaned
to learn that there in at least one dreade
disease that svience has bean able to ctire in
all its stages, and that is Uatarrh. Hall’s
Catarrh Cute is the only positive cure
known to the medieal fraternity. Catarch
being a constitutional disease, requires a
constitutional treatment, Hall's Catarrh
Cure is taken internally, acting directly
apon the blood and mucovs surfaces of the
ayatem, theréby destroying the foundation
of the disease, and giving the patient
strength by hnifding up the constitution and
assisting nature in doing its work., The
proprietors have so much faith in its eura-
tive powers that they offer One Hindred
Dollars for any case that it fails to cure,
Send for list of testimonials.

Address I, J, Cheney & Co., Toledo, O.

Sold by Druggists, 750,

Hall's Family Pills are the best,

Left Bebind,
Rtubb—The Shamrock has three leaves,
asn't it?
Penn—Yea, It left England, it 1eft Amer
ien and left the cup.—Uhicago Evening
News.

SAMPLES MAILED FREE.

One Handred Theusand Trinl Pack-
ngen of Catarrh Care Sent
Freg to Applicants,

Dr. Bloaser's Catarrh Cure is a pleazant
and harmless vegstable compound, which
being inhaled by smoking, is applied di-
rectly to the diseased parts, and being ab-
sorbed, also purifiea the blood. It wil
cure ninety-five of every hundred cases of

Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma, ete.

A sample will be mailed free, and fur-
ther treatment, if you desire it, wili cost
ouiy $1.00 for a box sufficient for one month’s
treatment. Write at once to De. J. W,
Blosser & Son, 114 Broad Bt.,, Atlanta, Ga.

A successful man is one who attracts so
much attention in the world that peopla
consent to abuse him.—Atehison Globe.

gt XS A
Dropsy treated free by Dr. H. H. Green's
Sons, of Atlanta, Ga. The greatest dropsy
specialists in the world., Read their adver-
tisement in another column of this papes.
et e e S

Somehow baldnees is far more contagions
than goodness.—Chicago Daily News,
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RHEUMATISM ?

Hiow Long Have Yon Rezd About “5Breps” Witheut Taking Them?
Do you not think you have wasted precious time and suffered enough? If
%0, then try the “5 Drops" and be prompily and permavently cured of

How long have you
suffered with . ..

your aflictions, Y'S Drx

l'rlu: MARK.)

ps' I8 a speedy and Sure Cure for Rheumatism,

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago (lame back), Kidney Diseases, Asthmm.
Hay Fever, Dyspepsia, Catarrh of all kinds, Bronchitis, La Grippe,
Headache (nervous or neuralgicl, Heart Weakness, Dropsy, Earache,
Spasmodic apd Catarrhal Croup, Toothache, Nervousness, Slecplessness,
Creeping Numbness, Malaria, and kindred diseases, “3 Drops" has cared
more people during the past four years, of the above.pamed diseases, than

all other remedies known, and in case of Rbeumatism id ctiring more than
all the doctors, patent medicines, electric belts and batteries combined, forthey cannot cure Chronid
Rheumatism, Therefore waste no more valuable time and money, but try “5 Dropa™ and be

promptly CURED.
containg 300 doses.

“5 Drops' Is not only the best medicine, but it {s the cheapest, fora $1.00 bottle
Price per bottle, $1.00, prepaid by o

il orexpress, or 6 bottles for £5.00, Fer

the next 30 days we will send a 25¢ sample FREE to anyone sending 10 ceuts to pay for the

mailog. Agonts wanted. Write to-day,

SWANSON RHEUMATIC CURE CO,, I60-164 E. LAKE ST., CHICAGO,

OLIDAY GIFTS

*FOR ALL-

A DOLLAR STRETCHER Onelaay
R ETC er'” she has ever found is the new and original
method by which J. C. Hubinger isintroducing his latest invention, **Red Crosa’"

and * Hubinger's Best' starch.

She says:

writes that the greatest “*'Dollar Btretch-

With your Endless Chain Starch

Book, I received from my grocer one large package of ** Red Cross'’ starch,
one large package of “‘Hubinger's Best'’ starch, and two beautiful Shakespeare

panels, all for Sc.
your grocer for this starch and obtain

How far my dollar will go, I am unable to figure out.

Ask
the beautiful Christmas presents free.
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5,000 GUITARS AT

$2.65
THIS ELEGANT GUITAR
FOR $2.65
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CREAT
ROCK ISLAND
ROUTE

LOW RATES ON OUR PHRSONALLY CON«
DUCTED EXCURSIONS IN PULLMAN
TOURIST SLEEPERS,

Isaves Chicago every Tuceday i
vhhmﬂg. Pt. Worth Paso
mﬂh-.l‘.nu:n. ke e
These Tou Cars of latest are ate
tached to W y their
pepularity la evidence nd:-'n‘:tm.

For full lnformation and free literature addresy
JOHN SEBASTIAN, Q. P. A., Chicago,
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s 8199 or gbove.
R_MONTHLY GROCERY DIgpE L]
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HOME OF
YOUR OWN

! Read “The Corn Belt," a handsome
| | monthly paper, beautifully illustrated,
containing exact and truthful informa-
| tion about farm lands in the West,

letters from farmers and pictures of

their homes, barns and stock. Inter-
esting and instructive. Send 25 cents
in postage stamps for a year's sub-
scription to “THE CorN BELT,” 209
Adams St,, Chicago.

—

Top Snap FISH-TA Kﬂ
Complote M

l Has s good desyp color and

does nol straiu Lbe eyea,
.




